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P. A. has such a jo 


making men glad about jimmy pipes! 2222.80 


LONG BURNING PIPE ano 
CIGARETTE TOBACCO 
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To shoot it quick:—Prince Albert turns 
over a new leaf in your smoke-career! Shovels 
smokesorrows right out the attic airshaft and 
throws wide open the smoke-section-shutters! 
Talk about letting in a flood of smokesunshine! 
Bet your pet luckystone that the best you ever 
heard tell about can’t hold a candle with what 
Prince Albert will hand you seven days out 
of every week! And, then, some-on-the-side! 


Smoking Prince Albert is just about twins 
with having the top time of your life on each 
fire-up! Jt gives you a new idea of how 
delightful a jimmy pipe or a home-rolled 
cigarette can be! Such flavor and fragrance 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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J Copyright 1919 
by R. J. Reynolds 
Tobacco Co. 


Awaiting your say-so, you'll find 
toppy red bags, tidy red tins, hand- 
some pound and half pound tin hv- 
midors—and—that ciassy, practical 
ound crystal glass humider with 





and coolness; such freedom from bite and 
parch! Prove out personally that Prince 
Albert’s exclusive patented process really does 
cut out bite and parch! 


Talk about ringing the bell every time you 
take just one more little smoke! You'll agree 
with your old fellow citizen, General Approval, 
that Prince Albert puts a man on the firing line 
with a pipe or cigarette, and keeps him there; 
that it sends all previous smoke setto records to 
the rear-ranks; that it just slams in one good 
time on top of another so fast, so happy-like, 
you realize that heretofore you’ve been hunting 
regular-man-sport with the wrong ammunition! 
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“The good to eat die young! The paths of glory lead but to the gravy!’ 
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“Wei, I'm THANKFUL THERE’s None or YE Mosouitoes!” 


Thanksgiving and Taking 


By Cuer SHAFER 


HANKSGIVING is a day for joy, comestibility 


and praying, with the turkey serving as the bird 
of prey. It will require more praying this year 


to secure a turkey than in previous years, with 
$88.62 in red cash to accompany the supplication. At 
the time Thanksgiving was inaugurated an estimable, 
but near-sighted forefather went out into the forest 
back of his domo and shot a turkey. Had he fostered 
any regard for posterity he would have dragged in a 
sparrow. 

The idea of Thanksgiving was fabricated in 1620. 
The hardy pilgrims at that time gave thanks for their 
safe arrival from overseas. They were met by very 
Red Cross men and were given doughnuts and coffee. 
After their joy had subsided they were massacred by 
the Indians. Which goes to show that their celebra- 
tion was well-timed. Also that he laughs best who 
laughs fast. 

Thanksgiving is regarded as a day of 
feasting. Families forgather, and it 
makes a good time for the cook to press 
demands for more jack. On this day 
father takes the turkey to his bosom or 
suspends it by a leg from his tie pin. It 
is alwavs amusing to see what complica- 
tions ensue between father and the tur- 
key, the carving knife, the fork, and 
things in the immediate vicinitv. There 
is always some element of novelty in the 
exhibition. 

When the crunching is finished the 
relatives play with the ouija board while 
mother does the dishes and makes plans 
for warming up the gravy. 





New ENGLAND CHICKEN 


Prior to Thanksgiving high prices are always pre- 
dicted. This is the reason everyone is down on prophet- 
ears. Last Thanksgiving a man, economy-bent, pur 


chased a goose instead of a turkey. When he paid 
for it he discovered that he had bought the goose that 
laid the* golden eggs and the farmer, weeping and re- 
gretful, was endeavoring to amend his blunder. 


Thanksgiving is proclaimed by the president and his 
governors. This is done several weeks in advance of 
the holiday. It is now practically certain that last year’s 
proclamation was mixed up with the armistice. This 
will not happen again. 

The fiscal year of every dyspepsia-tablet factory be- 
gins the day after Thanksgiving, which falls hard on 
the last Thursday in November. It is quite apparent 
hat it should be postponed a few weeks and con 
solidated with Christmas. Most people might as well 
give thanks as what they do give, and a 
great number—perhaps an overwhelm- 
ing majority—would prefer to have 
thanks figure in the place of souvenirs. 
It would save much exchanging at the 
slipper and cigar stores. 


His Intention 


“When you go to heaven, Bearcat,” 
asked the Presiding Elder, “what is the 
first thing you will do?” 

“Holler for six of them little angels 
to jump onto me at once!” promptly re- 


Drawn by Ciara R. Westmacott plied the least boy of Gap Johnson, of 


Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “They don’t know 
anything about fighting.” 
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Drawn by Jor A. RYANn 
Turk—I don’t mind being admired, in fact I like it, but 
lately their looks have become very personal. 


Practice Makes Perfect 


“Henry, what in the world are those wooden things 
the sporting-goods store sent up here?” 
“Those are birds, my dear; decoys. 
practice carving them so that I'll be prepared to do 

the honors at your Thanksigving dinner.” 


I'm going to 


Wanted 
Will somebody kindly tell 
us: 
Who makes those pies, 


cakes, etc., we see pictured, 
with such allurement, in nat- 
ural colors, in magazine ad- 
vertisements ? 


He Made Good 
Mrs. Newlywed—John, I 








haven't an ounce of sugar in 








Sweetheart o’ Mine! 
By Jerome P. FLeisHMan 


BECAUSE I love you—just because of that 
ach dawn is but a halo for the day; 
Because last night you came to me and sat 
Beside me, | at last learned how to pray. 
I learned to pray that some day you and | 
Might look together down the fading years 
And each be glad the other was so nigh, 


And each renew our love through happy tears. 
You came to me last might and put your arms 


Around my neck, and pressed your lips to mine; 
\nd I—I held you safe from worldly harms 

And thrilled to see your big blue eves ashine 
You sat upon my knee—ah, yes, I know 

The critical will frown at such a thing, 
But as I pressed you close and held you so 

The heart of me was bursting just to sing 
Your curls caressed my cheek, and every hair 

Was as a strand of gold from God’s great mint 
Where Life and Love and Joy are coined, and where 

\ll Goodness is created without stint 
I kissed you—then I kissed you all the more— 

In holiest passion mortal man can know; 
Sweetheart o’ Mine, although you're only four 

I love you—I, your daddy, love you so! 


Mildewed 


Sometimes when public opinion is very 
mold it is just because it is already moldy. 


hard to 
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the house. Please go and get 
some, even if you are com- 
pelled to buy coffee or tea 
with it. But whatever you do, 
don’t dare come back without 
the sugar. 

Hubby (returning with 
broad smile after two hours’ 
absence, empty-handed )— 
Well, I got it! 

Mrs. N. (eyeing him an- 
grily )}—Where is it? 

Hubby—In the coffee. 

Mrs. N.—But where is the 
coffee ? 

Hubby—In me. 
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Willie—Darn it! Why did I pick out Thanksgiving Morning to try to learn to smoke! 
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On THE PLUMB LINES 


Conductor to Engineer—Well, 
Bill! We're here. Where’ll we 
go next? 





A Reporter Hoodwinked 


By CAROLINE KATZENSTEIN 


(Executive Secretary, 


ISS C., a very ardent suffragist in a large, but 
conservative city, called a suffrage meeting 


to be held at her house, which was situated 

in an exclusive section. This should have 
brought a crowd, but it didn’t. Just one lone woman 
came—Mrs. G. 

As the meeting had been sufficiently advertised to 
attract the attention of the editor of an afternoon 
paper, a reporter was sent to cover the meeting. It 
was a bleak day, and the long car-ride had so chilled 
the reporter that she was glad to accept the hospitality 
of Miss C., and sit by a snug little gas radiator in 
the hall. 

While the reporter was thus temporarily disposed 
of, Miss C. went in to pour out to her audience of 


Pennsylvania Branch, National Woman's Party.) 


one the anguish of her heart and the humiliation of 
her spirit! Mrs. G.’s quick wit saved the day. She 
suggested that her hostess tell the reporter that the 
meeting was in progress and could not be interrupted. 
At the same time, Miss C. was advised to give the re- 
porter the results of the hurried election that she and 
Mrs. G. had held and to calm herself with the hope 
that the reporter would forget to come in or would 
be forced to go on another assignment. The hope 
proved a happy reality! 

The absent ladies, who had been elected without 
their knowledge or consent and who could not accept 
the honor, did not notify the press of their inability to 
serve, and woman suffrage moved on to its next 
obstacle. 
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Drawn by Paut REILLY ’ 
It’s IN THE AIR 


Traffic Policeman—Here, here! What in blazes is the matter! 
Well, sir, my flivver struck for more gas and these others here quit out of sympathy. 








Song of Thanksgiving 


By Amos ALLEN 


HAT with all these tales of Trotzky 
And the fix that Russia’s in, 
And this awful tommyrotzky 
Prohibition talk of sin; 
What with strikes for higher wages, 
What with profiteers’ laments, 
And Congressional rampages 
At the public’s own expense; 
What with Leagues of Five Big Nations 
And with little ones rebuffed, 
Presidential proclamations 
Hyperbolically fluffed, 
Covenants and mandatories, 
And these new things in the air, 
And the wild conflicting stories 
In the papers everywhere,— 
Is it strange your brain gets hazy, 
Is it queer you grow a grudge? 
© man! Wouldn’t you go crazy, 
If it weren't for good old JuDGE? 





Drawn by JACK COLLINS 
Although Jimmie Williams is very small and much under weight, he had little 


trouble making full-back on his school eleven 
brother’s Boch helmet. 


assistance of his big 


Her Amazing Eccentricity 
By Tom P. Morcan 


$6 Y Aunt Deborah Worthwhile was the quaint- 

est woman, taking her up one side and down 
the other, that I ever knew or heard of,” admitted 
old Festus Pester. “Although she was usually con- 
sidered somewhat homely, being shaped quite like a 
walrus and having double-chins clear down to here, 
when she was mentioned for an exalé¢ed office in the 
Royal Rectifiers of Everything, or some such sonor- 
ous society, she got up and said that, although she 
appreciated the honor offered her, inasmuch as she 
preferred to stay at home and make herself and her 
husband comfortable to gadding around and making 
other people uncomfortable, she would decline the 
nomination with thanks and poke off homeward and 
see that the hired girl was getting along all right with 
the baking.” 


One Good Deed 
“Doesn't your wife paint any more?” 
“No; the painters’ union forbade it.” 


Clews 
“Who are those men in 
front of the meat market?” 
“Income tax _ collectors. 
They follow to their homes 
the men who buy turkeys.” 


Before the Leap 
“Are you sure my dear, 
that he is the right husband ?” 
“Why doubt it?” 
“You must remember that 
you may be married to him 
for some little time.” 


Modernity 

The Clergyman (triumph- 
antly )—Didn't I tell you that 
jazz band would help us? 

The Deacon—Yes, Dom 
inie, but there’s still a chance 
to improve. 

“How ?” 

“That band ought to play 
during your sermon.” 
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We are Thankful Because 


N Thanksgiving Day we “praise God from whom 

all blessings flow,” praise ourselves and give 

credit to our enemies. The Pilgrim Fathers, 

having builded the American Commonwealth, 
thoughtfully surmounted it with Thanksgiving Day as 
their own monument, thus saving posterity a large sum 
in bricks and mortar. For in the benediction of every 
spirit on this day there is pride in our heritage of great 
men, which, augmented by generations of homage to 
human worth, sweeps on through the National soul 
until it inspires the boy warming his bare feet where 
the cows laid down until he puts on a pair of shoes 
and becomes a great man himself. 

In the pause in our wooing, working and worrying, 
we reflect upon the greater and the lesser things, upon 
the eternal and the transient—upon the munificent cor- 
nucopia of destiny that poured over this continent so 
many citizens that earn a dollar zestfully and spend it 
gleefully, Cavaliers that bow before all good women 
and kiss the other girls just for luck, 


We feel that when the antiquary shall take his stand 
amid the ruins of our proudest temple to decipher on 
the mouldering pedestals the symbols of our departed 
splendor, he shall record that the civic deities of the 
mighty race were called in the Yankee tongue: “Old 
Glory and Democracy, High Wages and Pumpkin Pie.’ 


Shall We Stay Immortal Monkeys? 


PARISIAN surgeon announces that he has re- 

stored the full vigor of youth to two old men by 

engrafting on them the glands of apes. They can 
now climb trees, crack nuts with their teeth, part their 
hair in the middle and go courting. Every human being 
is awaiting further developments—the old folks laying 
plans a thousand years ahead and resolving not to walk 
on the railroad track, while the younger element is re 
flecting that either the apes must be shot now or the 
old codgers on Judgment Day. 

Humanity is ever eager to attend the clinic on lon- 
gevity; to remove old age by an operation, or to take 
pills. Methuselah would have leaped 
on the table at nine hundred years 





Puritans to smite the Amelikites, in- 
tellects to enjoy fiction and discern 
truth, wedding rings and mixed 
chocolates, wise neighbors, pretty 
words, love songs, and appetites 
hungry for happiness, fame and 
turkey. 

We are thankful because the 
Bible was here the original “best 
seller” ; that in establishing freedom 
of conscience the Constitution 
charitably assumed that every citi- 
zen had one; that our theological 
Jonathan Edwardses and our re- 
forming John Browns of Ossawat- 
tomie had their minds on the Mil- 
lennium and their hearts in the 
Great Republic; that such pictur- 
esque accessories to the scenery as 
war-whooping Indians and_bull- 
bellowing demagogues have never 


lication. 


recognize the 





TO OUR READERS 


A bitter warfare between two 
union bodies in New York has 
caused strikes in printing establish- 
ments in that city and compelled 
many publishers to suspend pub- 


It was necessary for the pub- 
lishers of JUDGE to make an 
entirely new arrangement for its 
printing. With an edition of 225,- 
000 copies a week, 
to secure the necessary facilities, 
but this has been done. No issue 
of JUDGE will be missed! Some apes 
have been a few days late. 

We trust that our patrons will 
difficulties under 
which we have labored to serve 
them. We also bespeak fair con- 
sideration for contemporaries who 
have been compelled to suspend 
entirely the publication of recent 
issues through no fault of their own. 


of age to have a whole tubful of 
apes’ glands grafted on his strategic 
parts; all around us are hosts of 
wild young fellows of seventy years 
who would like to sow oats and play 
marbles until the sun burns out. 
With the automobiles ravaging the 
sarth, war, ‘flu and widows loose in 
the lands of the white man, it be- 
hooves us to cease all monkey-shines 
and inquire how the law of supply 
and demand shall affect the stock of 
" glands on hand and potential. 

We must either grow our own 
apes, or seize Africa, for the law of 
self-preservation impels out states- 
men to corner glands just as the 
government controlled wheat. After 
our surgeons have. bestowed eternal 
life we can inherit the earth by 


it was difficult 








disturbed the picnic in the pasture. 
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letting other nations die off. 














Truey Look on Pretty Gir~ts AND WEEP, AND Say Tuat BEAuty Is SKIN DEEP 


Sour Philosophy 


By Watt Mason 


istration by 


4 T q° ‘ ‘ . 
OME sad philosophers there are, whod rather hand 
us jolt and jar than cheer us up, when we are blue, 


, too 


, 
| 
ind have the dumps, and fantods 


[f there is anything we prize, they look on it with 
rnful eyes, and say it is a false alarm, a fake devoid of 


charm. They look on pretty girls and weep, and say 
that beauty is skin deep. But shall we pass up dazzling 
aids because in time their beauty fades? Shall we avoid 
the dame divine because her eyes will cease to shine, when 





vears have made her bent and gray? 


She has her beauty 
rr today; and 


that’s enough for you and me, or should be, 
you will agree. Her beauty is a surface bloom that soon 
ust molder in the tomb, but while she has it she’s a peach; 
o let the wise old graybeards preach; he is a cheap and 
rdid man who'll chase no damsels while he can. 
lhe wise philosophers remark that riches merely chafe 
and cark. While we’re alive they hurt the soul, and put 
our morals in the hole; a wrong perspective they impart, 
they are a canker in the heart. And when at last we pull 
our freight, and journey to St. Peter’s gate, and ask him 
for our harp and crown, he merely grunts and turns us 
down. “A camel,” says he, “might get by, and caper 
through a needle’s eye; but no rich man, I'll make you wise 
can have a seat in Paradise.” 
Discouraged by such gloomy spiels, we sidestep all tl 


e 


11 


RALPH BARTON 


plunks and wheels; in poverty we toil along, since we art 
told that wealth is wrong. At every hour some fellow balks 





at buying oil or mining stocks, lest wealth destroy his faith 


and creed, and put him on the blink, indeed. Oh, I’ve ha 
chances now and then, to take my place with wealthy men 
| might have played the races some, or gathered in a Wall 
street plum, but this dour doctrine interfered; so I’ve n 
ssets but my beard 

They’ve always said, they’re saying yet, that honesty’s 
the one best bet. And so we stick to honest ways, and live 
on soupbones all our days. We see the other fellows climb 
to places on the heights sublime; they are not hampered 
ly the claim that honesty’s the proper game. They do their 
neighbors while they can, the world’s an oyster for each 
man. And they have all the sport and fun, and corner every 
kind of mon, while we, so honest that it hurts, must seek 
the pawnshop with our shirts 

Philosophers, unless they’re gay, should take their trap 


~ 


and fade away. Unless they tell us to be glad, and lift th 
lid and paint the grad, and make this life a round of joy, 
they'll only bore us and annoy. And nearly all the wise old 
saws that graybeards push through palsied jaws, the 
proverbs of the years behind, are lemons of a moldy kind. 

Let us be chipper, gay and blithe, till comes the reaper 
with his scythe. 
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THe THANKSGIVING TURKEY SHOOT AT YAPP’S CROSSING 
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La Raionnette (Paris). 


Digest of the World’s 





Cured Him—The late Sir John P. 
Mahaffy, Provost of Trinity College, 
Dublin, was brilliantly witty, and many 
of his good sayings are in general circu- 
lation. But he, occasionally met his 
match. One of his encounters was with 
the late Dr. Salmon, Provost of Trinity 
before Dr. Traill. Mahaffy was one day 
inveighing against corporal punishment 
for boys, which he declared never did 
any good. “Take my own case,” he ex- 
claimed. “I was never caned but once 
in my life, and that was for speaking 
the truth.” 

“Well,” Salmon retorted caustically, 
Buffalo Commercial. 


“ 


it cure d vi yu.” 


One by John D. John D. Rocke- 
feller, Jr., is fond of quoting his father. 
Here is an anecdote of the senior Rocke- 
feller he related to exemplify the point 
that if the mountain would not come to 
Mahomet, Mahomet must go to» the 
mountain 

“My father likes to tell the story of a 
farmer who met another farmer, both 
of them driving in a narrow country 
road in the deep snow of winter. The 
track was only broken in the center of 
the road, so that turning out was diffi- 
cult. When the two met, the farmer 
said, with a blustering manner: ‘If you 
don’t turn out for me I'll do to you 
what I did to the last man I met who 
wouldn't turn out for me.’ 

“Much alarmed, the second farmer 
promptly pulled out in the deep snow to 
let his belligerent neighbor pass. When 
he was back in the road again he turned 
and said to the first farmer: ‘Tell me, 
neighbor, what did you do to the man 
who wouldn’t turn out for you?’ 

‘I turned out for him,’ replied the 
hot-headed farmer.”—Pittsburgh Chroni- 
cle-Telegraph. 


New Fish, Too—Lord Londonderry, 
who narrowly escaped being killed in 
an airplane accident recently, is fond 
of telling the story of a smart lad whom 
one of his keepers caught one day fish- 
ing in his private waters. 
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The Soft Answer 





“Did you see that? Your darn dog 
bit my ankle.” 

“Well, what did you expect the little 
darling to do—kiss your foot ?”—Sydney 
Bulletin. 


“You mustn't fish here,” he was told, 
“these waters belong to Lord London- 
derry.” 

“Do they?” said the boy. “I didn’t 
know that.” And promptly laying aside 
his rod he took up a book and com- 
menced reading. 

The keeper therefore departed, but 
returning the same way about an hour 
or so afterwards he found that he had 
started fishing again. 

“Didn’t I tell you that this water 
belonged to Lord Londonderry?” he 
shouted. 

“Why, you told me that an_ hour 
ago,” retorted the youngster. “Surely 
the whole river don’t belong to him, his 
share went by long ago.”—Minneapolis 
Tribune. 


Senatorial Dignity “Were you 
much impressed when you saw the 
United States Senate in session?” 

“No,” replied Mr. Cobbles, who had 
just returned from a visit to Washing- 
ton. “In fact, I was kinder disappoint- 
ed. ’Twarn’t much different from a 
session of our own state legislature, 
‘cept that them fellers in Washington 
beat about th’ bush quite a spell be- 
fore they come right down an’ call 
each other liars."-—Birmingham Agqe- 


Herald. 
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The Point of View—‘“Do you think 
you can get me out of this scrape?” 
asked the confidence man of his shifty 
lawyer. 

“How much would it be worth to 
me ?” 

“Suppose we say $1,000?” 

“And you made $50,000 out of the 
deal? No, sir. I don’t see the slightest 
chance to get you acquitted for $1,000; 
but, ahem, we might view the matter 
from another angle.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Looking at your case from a $5,000 
angle, I don’t see the slighest chance for 
you to be convicted.”—Birmingham 


Age-Herald. 


Has to be Pumped — Journalist 
Queer saying that about truth lying at 
the bottom of the well. 

Lawyer—You wouldn’t think so if 
you knew the amount of pumping we 
lawyers have to do to get at it—Edin- 
burgh Scotsman, 


Trained — Her Soldier Husband — 
One of the first things I learned in the 
army was how to carry a 70-pound pack 
on a 20-mile hike. 

Mrs. Sububs—How lovely! Now I 
must insist on your going shopping with 
me this afternoon.—Houston Post. 


His Regular Fee—Young Man—I 
should like to ask your advice, sir, as to 
whether you think your daughter would 
make me a suitable wife. 

Lawyer—No; I don’t think she would. 
Ten dollars, please-—Bosion Transcript. 


He Should Know—‘“Here’s a charge 
for a call lasting half an hour on our 
telephone,” said the lawyer to his wife. 

“Yes, dear. That was my call. I was 
asking a friend of mine a question,” re 
plied the wife. 

“And did it take half an hour to ask 
a question ?” 

“Yes, dear. You see, it was one of 
those hypothetical questions.”—Yonkers 
Statesman, 
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A Crowded Calling 








Boarding-House Broken—Jandlady 

I don’t want any disturbers, agitators, 
Bolsheviki, wits or humorists in 
my house. \re you an experienced 
boarder ? 

Applicant (ior board and lodgings ) 
—Thoroughly, madam. Since I was a 
mere novice I haven't uttered a dis- 
respectful word about prunes, hash, oleo 
or one-oyster stews.—Buffalo Express. 

Young by Contrast — Landlady — 
Why are you so happy today? 

foearder—I think it is because I feel 
quite young in contrast with this 


chicken.—Houston Post. 





The Restaurant Kind — Nature 
lovers, especially those who are familiar 
with plants, know that the tupelo is the 
most gorgeous of all trees in autumn 
tohiage. 

\ Falls Av. man picked up one of 
the prematurel arlet lea tl 
day and brought it down town with him 


to his office 





Holding it up for inspection the na 
ture lover inquired 

“How many, of you can tell n vhat 
this is?” 
+ Casually glancing at tl ret 
substance, one of the clerks replied 
» “[ don't know what it 1s, but it lool 
just like the filling in a dried beef sand 


stown Teli mt. 


Valuable—“Guess I'll have to go 
without any sugar at dinner. 

“Couldn't you get any?” 

“It isn’t that. I have quite a little. 
But I’ve lost the key to my safe de- 


posit box.”—Detr l 


Fellow Hold-ups 











—Bonne nouvell Notr irs did qu'il m nou ’ r @ Paris 
th est gr " 
“Good news! The boy says he nas taken up a w tangled trade in 
Paris. He is a striker.—lL¢ Journal A oa 
+1 1 | rr 
u ( they I n 10us ; 


Like the Irishman “Ludendorff,” 











said Representative Shouse, “is telling 
the world the reason why he lost the } j 
ho — 4 
war. Ludendorff’s excuses reminds me ae | i \ 
of the Irishman. : ’ : 
“An Irishman and a Yankee rowed a _ —Faites 5 ane ree ‘ 
Played No Favorites—‘I'’m bothered race one day. The Yankee was so easily yreres: | ii Ss) le 
ierce with rats,” said Mrs. Casey, owner the Irishman’s superior that every little at Acer 7 gp he a hanged 
of the boarding house, as she talked while he’d stop rowing and wait for —Non, voleur, de profession. 
over the back fence with her neighbor Mike to catch up. “Do you make a reduction to your 
“Did yez buy any of thim rat biscuits “Well, Mike was beaten, of course, confreres ?” 
for thim?” suggested Mrs. Kelly. but he said afterwards: “Yes—you mean you are a restaurant 
“Now, Mrs. Kelly, what kind av a “Faith, Oi’'d have bested the bhoy man ?” 
house do you think I’m runnin’? Sure aisy if Oi’d shtopped an’ took the long “Ne highway robber.”—Le _ Rire 
if the bastes can’t ate what the rest of rests he did.’ ”"—Detroit Free Press. (Paris) 
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The Problem of Peace 


‘l am extremely sorry, madam, but 
the ; is my misfortune, not my f: ult, 
said the gentleman, looking pathetically 


down into her face 




















; a She looked at him and gasped—she 
had taken the arm of the wrong man! 
Philadelphia Press. 
An Indifferent Shot—Mr. Higginson 
Sorry, Just the Same—They wer had been away from home for a week, 
newly married and she was much tos and on his return found that burglars 
ung to understand that a man takes had visited the house during his ab- 
but little interest in shopping expedi sence, and, although one had _ been 
tions. She had left his side to look at wounded, they had succeeded in getting 
a window in which were exhibited some away. 
new fashions. “And so you shot a burglar while 
When she returned she took - arm, alone and unprotected?” he said to his 
which seemed to be half grudgingly wife. “You are a brave little woman! 
proffered, and sobbed: What became « him?” 
“You—you don’t even lo—look at “The other man carried him off,” she 
anything I want to—to see; you do— replied. 
don't care how I am dressed. You no “The other man?” he asked. 
longer lo—love me You haven't even “Yes,” she said, “the one | aimed 
kissed me for a whole day, and you——” -Pittsburgh Sun, 


The Return of the German Prisoners 














i 


While the diplomatists discuss the 
1 
I 


blem the peoples resolve’ it— 








_ The Singing President—Col. J. H 

verly, the old-time minstrel magnate, 
years ago conceived the idea of having 
Mme. Patti f a concert tour under 
his own direction, and called on her to 
make a _ contract. She received him 
most cordially, and the conversation 








went along swimmingly until they began 
to talk terms. 
“May I ask your terms for fifty 
nights, Mme. Patti?” said Col. Haverly 
“For concert or opera?” said _ the 
singer 

For concert.” 

Four thousand dollars a night, or 
$200,000 for fifty nights, one-half to be 
deposited upon signing of the contract,” 
bl 

Col. Haverly swallowed with difficulty 
two or three times, and then managed to 


said Patti, gli 


[Two hundred thousand for fift 
nights!” he exclaimed. “Heavens, 
dame? That ts fust four times what we 
pay the President of the United States 

“Well,” said Patti, “why don’t you 
get the President to sing for you?” 
Vall Sw f J yurnal 


Artistic Verisimilitude—Customer 


These grand opera phonograph record 


; 
| 
f 
| 
/ 








are imperfect. I can’t get anything out 
of them half the time. 
Salesman They are our finest Te revoila donc, chére vicille Allemagne, ou les ruines ne sont que 
. ‘ ths ° 
achievement You never can tell when thiques ! 
these records will sing—they’re so tem \h, dear old Germany again! All your ruins date from the Gothic.” 
peramental.—Boston Transcript. Le Rire (Paris), 
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Impervious to Parlez-Vous 





“ ( 











Les Etats—Unis nous envoient onze 
mille tetes de bétail. 
<est une vache américaine, et je ne 
sais point l'anglais. 
News Item The United States is 
sending us 11,000 head of cattle. 
“She’s American, and I don’t know a 
word of English."—Le Rire (Paris). 








A Philanderer—“Why have you 
quarreled with George?” 
“Because he proposed to me last 


night.” 
“Well, there’s no harm in that!” 
“But I accepted him the night be- 
fore.” —Stray Stories. 


In a Manner of Speaking—“Did 
Charles kiss you last night, Penelope?” 
asked a Boston mother 

“There was a slight labial juxtaposi- 
tion as Charles departed, mother dear; 
but I assure you it was only moment- 
ary and therefore innocuous.”—J/ournal 
of the American Medical Association. 


The Closed Shop—‘“No, Richard,” 
she replied firmly, “I cannot accept you 
I love you, but I can never be yours.” 

“Why not?” he demanded. 

“IT am a member of the Consolidated 
Sweethearts’ Association, which is allied 
with the Lovers’ Union, and I am, there- 
fore, pledged to marry none but a union 


man. You, I understand, do not belong 
to the Lovers’ Union.”"—Boston Tran- 
YY ript. 


Interested—Old Pa Pscadds—I won't 
have you marrying a mere clerk. You 
tell that young man to keep away until 
he has an interest in his firm. 

Myrtle Pscadds—Why, dad, he has 
that now. The manager told him he'd 
have to take some inerest in his work 
or he’d lose his job, and he’s already 
done it.—Houston Post. 


He Thought It Did—“Do you be- 
lieve that the moonlight makes people 





silly, George?” asked the sweet young 
bride after the honeymoon. 

“Well, dear,” remarked the husband 
from behind his evening paper, “you 
know I proposed marriage to you in the 
moonlight.”—) onkers Statesman. 


To Save Trouble—She—I saw you, 
sir, with that horrid widow, and I shall 
send back your presents at once. 

He—Don't do that—send them to the 
widow.—Boston Transcript. 


He Knew—“What’s the matter with 
you and your girl?” 


“We had a tiff. I told her I was 
going away forever, and she told me 
> on” 

“Well, if you're any man at all 


you'll stay away at least two evenings.’ 


Louisville Courier-Journal. 

Spiteful “Young Jobbles has 
bought a rakish roadster. It's spit 
work, I fear.” 

“How so?” 

“The money spent for that car was 


intended for a bungalow. Young Job- 
bles wants to show the girl in the case 
that he has no intention of proposing a 
second time.”"—London Answers. 


Satished—‘“So you are engaged?” 

“ve.” 

“How romantic. Is he your ideal?” 

“No,” said the girl candidly, “merely 
the best offer I could get.”—Lowisville 
Courier-Journal. 


Qualification — He — D’you kaow, 
May, you grow more beautiful daily? 

She—Oh, George, you do exaggerate. 

He—Well, then, I should say every 
other day.—Philadelphia Evening Bul- 
letin. 








Valuables 
Bill?” 


Watching His 
thing in the house, 
“Not a thing.” 
“No jewelry in the bedrooms?” 
“Yes, but | didn’t want it.” 

“Go through the cellar?” 

“No.” 

“Why not? 
his booze.” 

“IT know, but that’s where the guy is 
sleeping now.”"—Detroit Free Press. 


Just Right—Dr. W. G. Downs, an 
I-vansville dentist, was in Indianapolis 
the other day and while there a friend 
gave him a bottle of whisky. He could 
not use the liquor as he _ detected 
a strong odor of ether in the bottle. 
He gave the liquor to a colored waiter 
at one of the Indianapolis hotels. The 
next morning he asked the colored man 
how he liked the liquor 

“Jes right, boss,” said the dusky one. 
“It was jes exactly right. Ef it had 
been any better you wouldn't have gave 
it to me and if it had been any worse 
I could not have drunk it.”—/ndianap 
olis News. 


H. C. Of L.—“Who is the fellow 
who is kicking so strenuously about 2 
cents advance on a quart of milk? His 


“Any- 


That’s where he keeps 


language is terrible.” 

“He’s a man who just paid $10 for 
a quart of liquor.”—Louisville Courier- 
Journal 


Manicuring Him of Conceit 





The Profiteer (showing ring)—What would you 


that? 


The Demobbed One—Buy a nail-brush!—London 


do if you ’ad 


Opinion. 


(Digest of Humor Continued on Page 22) 
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Habit 


By Harry 


HAT brought about your mis- 
W fortune?” asked the kind old 
lady of the superior beggar. 

“I’m a victim of habit, ma’am, “replied 
the latter. 

“The liquor habit, morphine habit, or 
what?” 

“None of ’em, ma’am. The safe and piano habit. I lost 
three good jobs as a young man by stopping to watch during 
noon-hour the lowering of an office safe. I'd forget to go back 
to work—the thing had such a terrible hold on me. There 
was one time when it seemed I might break off and get a new 
grip on myself, but it was always a case of just one more 
safe or piano. Just one more wouldn't hurt me, I thought, 
and then I'd quit for good and ail. I was lacking in moral 
strength, ma’am. I tried to taper off, but it was no use 
Whenever I saw a safe or piano suspended in midair, I had 
to stop and watch it. Then, to make matters worse, they began 
to build these here tall buildings and apartments. The dis- 


HAMILTON 








Other Goose Rhymes 


By Jack ARNOLI 


Peter, Peter, garlic eater, 

Had a wife and couldn’t keep her, 
But she lost her sense of smell 
And now he keeps her very well 
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tance from the sidewalk to the top floor 
was much, much greater than formerly. 
It took longer to haul a piano up or to 
let it down. I became hopelessly lost.” 

“Well! Who ever heard of such a 
habit!” said the kindly old lady looking 
at him curiously. “Perhaps what you 
are telling me is true—strange as it is. 
But why don’t you get a job somewhere, 
and get your mind settled on it?” 

“T have a purpose, ma’am—a purpose 
hased upon another impulse that I cannot resist.” 

“What purpose?” 

“As I see bright and innocent young men pause on their 
errands and watch the piano or safe mover at his work, I 
want to warn them of the danger which threatens them. Then 
the old craving comes back, and I can think of nothing but the 
hoisting game. It’s a disease with me, ma’am, and what's worse, 
it’s a disease which is fastening its tentacles upon thousands 
of victims annually. I don’t ask for alms. If I can only keep 
soul and body together, I can devote what's left of my ill-spent 
life to steering others away from the fate which—O. thank 
you, lady! There ain’t many as is so liberal.” 
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Judging now by the War * facts — 
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; OT only because they proved such a _ cigarette is more popular than cifir 
= necessity with our fighting men on and as highly respected as eithd. 
; = land and sea, but also perhaps because One cigarette in particular ke 
i = they are the mildest form of smoking, the following facts show, to he 
= cigarettes have at last comeintotheirown. _ position as America’s first choicfin 
| = Today among young men as well as old, ing, East and West, North ang S 
‘ = plain men and prominent citizens, the nation-wide. 
} = ptr hst 









At Washington 
EF; ac h d: iV e N 

A fact: new thronf of 
business men from }ver 

And each day, afthe | 

at Washington’s leGing 
Shoreham and th@Wil 


hundreds of men Igy m 
other cigarette. 








In the Navy 
: A fa a 
But, regardless § wh 


Fatima suits most the 
cigarettes sold infffice 
the whole Navy. ofr 80° 
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Nation’s capitol sees a 
of big professional and 
very State in the Union. 
the Capitol Building and 
ling hotels, including the 
Willard, these changing 
vy more Fatimas than any 


in our Navy come, of 
every part of America. 
where they come from, 
{them best. Of all the 
ficers’ Mess throughout 
r 80° are Fatimas. 
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In the Army 
A fact: At the big army training camps during 
* the war were thousands of soldiers 
from each State and Territory. At every 
one of these camps, Fatima was a leader. 
In fact, at many of them Fatima was stead- 
ily the one targest seller. And over 740 mil- 


lion Fatimas were sent to our troops abroad. 


With Our NC Ocean Flyers 
- The 15 American men who flew on 
A fact: the NC-1, NC-3 and NC-4 hailed per- 
haps from 15 different States. 
But of the 15 men, twelve chose Fatimas 


to keep them company on that long, lonely, 
daring flight. 






“Just enough Turkish’’ 


This, in three words is the reason 


This is why, all over America, Fati- 
mas are the choice of shrewd knowing 
smokers. 

Fatimas are not a straight Turkish 
cigarette. Most men find straight Turk- 
ish too heavy 


The famous Fatima Turkish blend 
contains just enough Turkish — just 
enough to taste right and just enough 
to leave aman /fee/ingright,even when 
he smokes more than usual. 

This also is why Fatimas today are 
out-selling all of the fancy, expensive, 
straight Turkish cigarettes—even at 
places such as Palm Beach and French 
Lick, and at America’s smartest hotele 
and clubs. 











a anes een ee 


: 


= ae - 
a 


= 




















* T WANT 











ro Marry Your DavcuTer Maryorie,.” Guy Bruntrty REepLiep 


Getting Into the Game 


By J 
‘lustration by 
66 WISH papa had less money,” said Marjorie 
Paxon to Guy Martin. They had met by plan 
clandestinely, against their wish, but they were 
in love. “He would be more reasonable about 
you, dear, if he had less! 1 didn’t like the way he 
treated you the other evening when he found us to 
gether - 
“He didn’t treat me at all!” replied Guy, laughing 
“He just ignored me!” 
“That's it! Money! They say it’s everything 
but it isn’t!” 
“Well, I’ve got enough money for us to start on, 


darling, if you want to take a chance with me.” 
“Oh, no! I just couldn't elope, or anything like 
that! We must wait. Maybe papa will come around 
all right. If I dared tell him we're really engaged, 
you might have Thanksgiving dinner with us!” 
“Small chance of that, little girl! Thanksgiving is 


only a month away!” 
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AWRENCE FELLOWS 
‘But who knows? Really, though, how much 
money have you, dear?” No pecumiary query was 


20 


ever made in a less sordid spirit 

They were having luncheon in a quiet restaurant. 
Marjorie, as she asked the question, sipped her tea 
laintily. He adored every tiny movement her rare 
grace formulated. 

“Well, I could raise twenty thousand dollars on a 
pinch, from what has been left me. And I think I 
have a knack of getting along.” 

“Of course you have!” Marjorie’s faith was abso- 


lute, although she knew nothing about it. “But 
twenty thousand dollars! Papa would call that 
‘chicken feed!’ Why, only last evening, at dinner, 


when he had Mr. Strong, one of his partners on busi 
ness, they talked of spending twenty mi'lion dollars 
in one spot y 
“Some spot, I should say.’ 
“They are quietly buying that block on Green, Hud 
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son, Clinton and Vander streets for a new soap fac- 
tory—one of the largest in the world!” 

“Soap! What wonders are achieved in thy name! 
Well, little girl—my little girl !—we shall wait a while, 
as you wish. But we can’t wait forever, you know!” 

Their hands dropped to a meeting that no one could 
note. The pressure was mutually thrilling. And they 
talked on, but it was love talk. 

Two weeks afterward, having sent in his card, Guy 
waited in the anteroom of the elaborate offices of the 
Universal Soap Corporation, of which Hiram Paxon 
was president. Guy hardly expected the courtesy, but 
he was asked in. 

Hiram Paxon swung in his easy office chair and 
faced his visitor, but his countenance was not cordial 
and he did not indicate a seat. “Well, young man, 
what is it?” he asked raspingly. 

“I want to marry your daughter, Marjorie,” Guy 
bluntly replied. 

“You do, eh? Rather ambitious. What is your 
vocation, if the question is not impertinent?” Acid 
could have been distilled from Hiram’s tone. 

“I’m experimenting, sir. Haven't yet fixed upon 
what I may really do.” 

“A dilly-dallier, eh? But that is a genteel name 
for it. Well, young man, my daughter, for whom | 
have ambitious plans, may think something of you. 
| should worry about it if I were not convinced that 
girl’s fancy is ephemeral. I heard you play the 


piano and sing to her one evening when neither of you 
knew I was in the house. A mere girl thinks a lot 
about such things. I have casually asked her about 
you, though with no design whatever that you should 
become my son-in-law. She says you are also a beauti- 
ful dancer.” The contempt in Hiram’s tone was 
meant to be withering. “And possibly you play games 
as well—say poker, for instance?” 

“Oh, I have played poker in a strictly social environ 
ment. And I also play tennis, golf and bridge.” 

“Ah! Quite accomplished! Apparently a young 
man of leisure. But from my slight knowledge of 
the arts in which you assume to be proficient I doubt 
if you ever become a virtuoso in any of them. Doubt- 
less you imagine that you can take the place of Pader- 
ewski—who has become a politician—as a pianist?” 

“Oh, no, sir.” 

“Possibly you think you can succeed Caruso as a 
singer ?” 

“Hardly. I’m a baritone.” 

“Maybe you can dance as well as some of the per- 
sons who are said to command large salaries in that 
field ?” 

“Mr. Paxton, you'll excuse me—but I’m an 
amateur in all those things. And I have no ambition 
for public applause.” 

“Then what is your bent?” 

“I’m thinking of going into real estate.” 

“ ‘Going into’ is good!” Hiram laughed cynically. 

“But one has to start in anything, 
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Drawn by L. C. PHIFER 


Ladies (waiting to use public mirror while Triggs is trying to remove a 
painful speck of dust from his eye)—The nerve of that conceited little shrimp! 


He'll powder his nose next, most likely. 





you know.” 

Hiram’s laugh became raucous. 
“Say, young man, I’m busy, but I 
want to give you a pointer. You've 
heard of Wall Street sharks?” 

“In a general way—yes, sir.” 

“Well, they’re simple sunfish com- 
pared with the species in real estate. 
I'll tell you something: My com- 
pany has been trying to get hold of 
a certain block on the west side of 
town where lax improvement has 
kept the prices low. We worked 
quietly, and bought three-quarters of 
the block only to find that the most 
desirable quarter had been tied up 
on an option. There’s no record of 
the matter yet and we can’t imagine 
who the devil could have got wind 
of our plans. You see what an opu- 
lent opportunity you have to ‘get 
into’ real estate!” 

“In the language of the street, you 
mean what they call ‘a fat chance?’ ” 
“Exactly that. A fat chance.” 

“Well, Mr. Paxon, I’m the one 
who tied up that quarter of the block. 
I hold the option.” 
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A Rear Light 





Wme. Nouvorich i) 4 is maves pu avou lors il faut que 
change ma riviére de cété! qu'un fauteuil d’orchesire du premier rang. 
Urs. Recent-Rox—How provoking! Was this seat in the front row the only 
thing you could get me? Then I shall have to switch my diamonds around 
to the back—Le Péle Méle Paris). 


a 








Eloquence Rather Than Elegance— 
A boy of eight was dining with his 
father at a hotel where the manners 
of the guests were not remarkable for 
their elegance 

Soon after they had seated them- 
selves at the table, the youngster piped 
up with, “Daddy, why do all the men 
say ‘whoop’ to their soup?”—Harper's 
is 


fagasineé. 


Sick of Eggs—Abbie, the little girl 
of the family, was seated at the break- 
fast table one morning. As usual, eggs 
were served 

Either she was not hungry, or she 
had grown tired of the bill of fare, for 
very earnestly and soberly she _ re- 
marked : 

I do wish hens 


: .? . . 
besides eggs. —)outh's ( 


would lay something 

mpanion. 
Forgot About the Birds—7 each 

What ts it fine feathers make, Tommie? 
Tommie—I don't know, ma'am 
“Oh, yes, you do know. Now thin! 


Fine feathers make fine 

“IT really don’t know, ma‘am.” 

“Yes, you do, Tommi It begins 
with the letter b.” 

“Oh, yes, beds, ma’am!’ } ers 


Statesman 


A Safe Reminder—There is a Phil 
Iphia mother who is forgetful and 
ew it, but wl is clever enough to 
discount this failing, as a rule. Not 
long ago her small son was rather indis- 
ordered a medi 
cine to be given at three-hour intervals. 
you give Tom his medicine regu 
larly?” the husband and father asked 
unhopefully upon his return home in 
the evenin 

“Didn't miss a time,” the mother re 
sponded with satisfaction. 

“How in the world did you ever 
think of it?” the man asked 
I didn’t; but it was easy I just 
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told Tom this morning at what hour 
he was to take the medicine, and half 
an hour before each time he began 
wailing that he didn’t want to take it. 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


For Identification—Marked for Fu- 
ture Reference—“Willie, I hear you've 
been fighting with one of those boys 
next door and have given him a black 
eve.” 

“Yes'm. You see, they's twins and I 
wanted some way to tell them apart.”— 


Boston Transcript 


Dam!—‘“Where is the biggest dam 
in the world?” asked Willie. 

“I do not know where it is now, my 
son,” replied Maw. “But it was in our 
ellar last night when your Paw dropped 
the only quart of whisky he had and 
broke it."—Cincinnati Enquirer 


Fleece 
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Forming the Habit—.\/rs. Hemmand- 
haw—I can often tell where my hus- 
band has been by what he brings home. 

Mrs. Shimmerpate—Souvenirs ? 

“No, he never takes any spoons or 
anything.” 

“Then what do you mean?” 

“When he brought home a roach the 
other day I knew he had been at the 
shop.” 

“Uh huh?” 

“And when he brought home a grass- 
hopper in the cuff of his trousers I 
immediately deducted he had been in 
the park.” 

“You say he is getting into the habit 
of doing that?” 

“Uh huh.” 

“Well, say. <A circus is coming to 
town next week. Better keep him at 
home or he might bring you an 
elephant.”—Youngstown Telegram. 


No Longer So—.Mrs. Bridey (re 
proachfully )—You used to say that you 
were intoxicated by my beauty. 

Husband—Well, I'm a_ reformed 
drunkard.—Boston Transcript. 


Seems Like Extravagance — \/rs. 
Styles—Is that a new silk hat vou've 
got, Nicholas. 

Ur Sivles Ve Ss, my dear. 

“How much did it cost?” 

“Why, it was eight dollars, dear.” 

“What! . Eight dollars, and not a 
bird or a ribbon or a feather on it?”~— 
Yonkers Statesman, 


His Retort—“Philip, 
married me for money.” 

“Well, dear, I believe I earned it, 
don’t you?”—Houston Post. 


I think you 


Suspicious Circumstance—‘Henry, 
ile we were calling on the Jibways 
[ saw Mr. Jibway make a peculiar sign 
to you and shortly afterward both of 
you hurriedly excused yourselves.” 

“Why—er—yes, my dear. John Jib- 
way wished me to step into the library 
where he had some old volumes to show 
me. You know, I have a taste for 
books.” 

“Yes, Henry. I dare say your taste 
was highly gratified. I heard a loud 


wl 


smacking of lips and then you ex- 
claimed, ‘Ah! That's the stuff! ”"— 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 

His Method—“I wonder why Jinks 





ttributes all his success to his wife.” 
Oh, just to convince her that he is a 

Boston Tr mscript 

bos anscript, 
Unneeded Facilities — Oscar—Why 

did you have the telephone taken out 
f your office? 


success, I suppose.” 


Itm—Do you consider anything a 

me dern improvement whi h gives your 

wife a chance to ask you for money 

during | hours, after going 

through your pockets the night before? 
Houston Post. 
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This department will be a 
regular feature of JUDGE. 
One dollar each will be 
paid for acceptable “Bad 
Breaks” clipped from 
newspapers, magazines or 
books, and all readcrs 
are invited to contribute 
from such sources Jokes 


desired. For the most 
amusing error of the 
types or twisted expres- 
sion JUDGE will pay $5. 
rhe original clipping in 
cach instance must be 
furnished, with the name 
of the newspaper or other 
nedium from which it 























printed in newspapers was taken, No unaccepicd 
that involve errors of contribution will be re- 
speech are not wanted, turned unless accompa- 
and Bad Breaks made nied by a stamped. self- 
up” by eaders are not addressed envelope 
L 
Some Price Fixing—FOR SALE— Red Strenuosity—“RUSSEJ1 
eee ee Thie Week's Pri SHOES POLISHED OFF YOUR 
> ek 7e ait nab. as thee 
finest ever exhibited on peninsula. Pres- 11S CCK S rize FEET 15c.”—Sign in Bootblack’s rar- 
ent market price about HALF OUR PRICE. ‘““Break’’ lor, 1178 Broadway at 28th St., N. Y. 
Party who is interested call A. é 
. 4 Ld , . ’ . . 
Schwartz, Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailors, Contributed by Louis Segesman, ' . 
- , : : —Some » ” ‘eis 
144 East Queen St., Hampton.—Dail Canton, Ohio Pushful—Some of the press matter 
* Ww = - sent out by the Government urges 
ress (Newport News, Va.). “Dp ‘ , 
: Cowardly Put your shoulder to the wheel and let’s 
s sos , > * : vive y PI gether ’—_ Warren 
Hades in Politics—PLan To ELIMI- \t the end of a half hour Tony = on & big Tin together Varren 
<ATE Hett—County commissioners are Juca, 3761 Trent Ave. S. W., a fa} Lvening f£imes. 
planning to eliminate a steep hill ¥1 — park employe, was being taken to 
Eckinger Rd., according a4 J. Frank City hospital with severe bruises Cupid Gowing Up—Mr. Shea said 
) 1 sion ( ) it CUS A . . : 
Boot Cantor ).) Dar ——— about the hips WHERE THE soW he anticipated the failure of the Gov 
. ° . > HAD TABBED HIM WITH HER HORN ernment’s efforts to reduce the cost of 
Believe It! Senator Borah i a ; : 
Don - “There oie aaeagy © tae Cleveland (Ohio) Plain Deale» OVING, which he frankly expected would 
ntinued : here is only o1 hing nee wy adevanree 3 av for al 
the world more contemptible than a make necessary advances in pay for all 











I worker OF es Bl i ata Eini ne . die 
tion without national spirit, and tha vorkers.—Hcrald-Examiner (Chicag 


individual witH national pride. 


But as Americans let us not ignore thes« were highly ratsep by their bosses Primeval Pep—“Yes,” was the an- 
facts. Y. American. . ¥. Evening World, swer. “I think it was a little of the 
MOTORI instinct that is in all women 
’ Mixed Pickles—The United States All Dolled Up—GIRARD AVE. W V. ¥. Sunday American, 
nsumed more sugar in tl fiscal Owner will rent 2 rms. and bath, re 
ended with June 30, 1919, than in fined young couple, newly papered and A Hue and Cry—LOST—Thursday 
other year in its history, and paid painted.—N. Y. Jllustrated Daily News. night, between 6:30 and 7:30, a littl 


1 l black dog, colorl Ss; 
" nuch < was paid ‘yr . . e ° ° 9 r answers to “Peter;’ 
nthe year preceding 1 ~pical Chinese Family in Vladivostok’’—Not between oth and 


ing to 80th Sts., Park Av. 





Phone Stuyvesant 
J 


series of COMPLICA- 
3882.—N. Y. Times. 


prepared yw the 


al City Bank 
National City yal e 
YY Meseten Jour \ Putting Off the 
\ Inevitable — The in- 
nad quest not only caused 


@ POSTPONEMENT IN 
THE DEATH of Miss 
Sandige, who was a 
member of a good 
family here, but it 
also resulted in the 
death certificate being 
changed from that of 
a married woman 
to single. Norfolk 
(Va.) Ledger - Dis- 
patch. 


Keeled Over 
While helping unload 

cargo oft the stuff, 
Bush got in the way 


and a < K NOCKE 


racturing his leg. 
Canton YU.) Dail: 


A Vital Spot — 
Stephen Marago, one 
f the trio, is in the 
Havward Central 
Hospital with a knife 
wound in his Love! pot for plants that 
Hayward (Caltf.) are apt to become 
isette. ™ Int. Film Ser pot-rooted. — N. Y. 
Evening World. 


Pie Plant?—Put a 
bit of charcoal in the 
bottom of the FLOUR 





Substantial Recog- “The above photograph shows a typical Chinese family, such as our sol- 

nition — Fifty soft diers are s¢ eing in_ Vladivostok, the base of the Americans in the fight against Too Tender-Heart- 
handed clerks of the the Bolsheviki. Such families live in a single hut, sanitary and hygienic ed—Man dies when 
White Star Line fell conditions being practically unknown to them In spite of the cold of North- auto hits doe. —Cleve- 
to work this after- ern Siberia, the children often go barefooted.”—N. Y. Evening World. land Plain Dealer. 
noon to load baggage The “N. Y. Evening World” printed the above picture of the . 
onto the ve so Mexican Bandits, recently rounded-up by the U. S. Army after A a. Girl 
that she could sali at o£ . . ° ™ : e ° iil, cliis himselt. 
satel - Th 4 the ransom of $7,500 was paid for the release of Lieuts. Peterson “ y Tos mf 
» Oc Ie chit : ox s ' ss = 2 . IN. ° LVenine 
excellent work and and Davis, as “A Typical Chinese Family in Vladivostok. World. 
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Drawn by HERMAN PALMER 


Be of the 


( NCE 

Day py Day (C. W. Smith). Su 
Varie Rappold. 

[Tue Macic or Your Eves (Penn) 
Sung by Ralph Errolle Edison 
\ Al 

Ud 
Ballads of the sort for which 


there is seemingly unlimited demand 


sung with finished art. If “Day by 
Day” were done in strict time it 
would be a fox trot 
Huntinc Sone (Bullard). Sung 
Reed Miller and Lane Rogers. 
Sinc Me to Sreep (Greene). Sw 
Burr Emerson 1055 
This rous ing, red-blooded hunt 
ing-song, partly in canon form (one 
ice repeating what the other has 
just sung) is an example of the 
creditable, craftsmanly music that 
has been written by Americans and 
slighted by the American publi 
What a pity that neither Richard 
Hovey, the poet, nor Frederick Bul 
lard, the composer, are alive today 
to enjoy the popular appreciation 
which this fine rendering of their 
song would help to bring them 
“Sing Me to Sleep” is the sort of 
American music which does win 
wide popularity and which deserves 
it less 
\n IrtsH Fotx Sone (Foote). 
\n, Love But a Day and Tue Year’s 


\T THE Sprinc (Beach). Sung by 
Laura Littlefield. Victor 35693 
More gems of American music. 


The description of this record in 
the Victor Bulletin concludes with 
the sardonic words, “All three are 
issued for educational purposes.” 
So American art songs are suitable 
for edifying the young, but their 
elders will be happily looked out for 
by McCormack, devoting his glo- 
rious voice and skill to the latest 
specimen of pretty piffle Don't 
blame Victor. Victor knows the 
public only too well. The thing to 
do is to go to the nearest phono- 
graph shop and hear these lovely 
numbers, which Mrs Littlefield 
ings as they should be sung. 
rhere’s a surprise coming to you 
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New 





Disco’s SELECTIONS 
Under the « secutive 7 eckly head- 
ings: “Vaudewille,” “Dance,” Con 
ert,” and “Opera,” Disco's lists ap- 


pear regularly in JUDGE, 

ay makes a careful study of all 
the standard records as issued, and 
from ; hens chooses the few which he 
const lers most desirable. This week 
he selects from the month’s Concert 
records 

Disco gladly answers questions re- 
garding phonographs and records of 
all makes. He will tell you which 

tists have recorded your faz write 
selections and which compan: es haz 
issued them. dn writing, enclose se If- 
addressed envel pe r reply. 











Littte Tommy Went A-FISHING 
(Macy) and Tue Musicat Trust 
(Hadley). Sung by Criterion Quar- 
tet 

Out on tHe Deep (L. Lohr). Sung 
by Donald Chalmers. Edison 80483 

quartet pieces sung 

Little Tommy claims 


Humorous 
with gusto, 





Photo by MISHKIN 
Rosa Raisa experiments with the back- 
ground possibilities of her fan. 
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FROROE THES Records 


exemption from the sin of catching 
fish on Sunday for the reason that 
he caught none. The Musical Trust 

gleeful nonsense. On the reverse 
is solemn bass sonority. When Mr 
Chalmers asserts songfully that 
‘The evening sun is low,” he illus- 
trates just how low it is. 


MesstaH: “He shall feed his flock” 
(Handel). Sung by Louise Homer 
lictor 89613. ; 

There may be in this world a 
more gorgeous, a more richly hu- 
man’ contralto voice than Louise 
Homer's, but if there is, it has 
never found its way to the record- 
ing laboratory. Her rendering of 
this divinely inspired air from Han- 
del’s “Messiah” is beyond the power 
of words to describe. 


L PRIMAVERA (Torry). 

CARNIVAL OF VeNice (Arr. by Bene- 
dict). Sung by Grace Hoffman, 
Pathé 25033. 

Coloratura carolings. Miss Hoff- 
man makes a specialty of birds, 
Spring, and similar topics of vocal 
gladsomeness and agility. 


Ronis Aparr (Keppel). 
Marie Tiffany. 

Kiss WaxLtz (Arditi). Sung by Inez 
Barbour. OkeH 1261. 

With its odd little Scotch snaps, 
this old-time melody remains a dis- 
tinctive favorite. Marie Tiffany 
sings it charmingly. In contrast to 
the Caledonian quaintness of “Robin 
Adair” we have, on the reverse, a 
gaily florid Italian waltz song. 


Sung by 


SEMELE: “Where’er you walk” (Han- 
del). 

Come AND Trip It. (Handel). Sung 
by Colin O’More. Aeolian-V ocalion 
I) 22 

Colin O’More has so excellent a 
tenor voice and such taste in using 
it that we are sometimes disap 
pointed at his lavishing them upon 
unworthy selections Here he is 
heard in two enduringly beautiful 
Handel numbers which give full 
scope to his art 

(Continued on page 34) 











“With Cordial Regards’’ 


























Asks mF His GRAND OPERA FERRARI-FONTANA FAVORS DALHART Prres A PHotToGRAPHIC RECORD 
GOWN BE IN STYLE THE Open CHop oF His FEATURES. 


Lal). 





















































Ameita GAtii-Curct BEARS THE BILL Herretz Sicns (Witnovut Looxinc) Merce Atcock REMEMBERS Havinc Met 
BRAVELY. ON THE Dotrep NECKTIE HER IN THE MIRROR. 
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JouHN BARNES WELLS NoTES THE Way OF A Man Wirtu ‘Justice!” Murmurs ArtHur [ietps; “Does It Do 
A MourH. Me Justice?” 
11-22-19 2s 
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NIMAL life, the sci = 
entists tell us, orig 
inated somewhere up 
near the North Pole. 


In the beginning all the crea- 


The Survival of the Oddest 
| 7 


one in “The Gold Diggers 

how long does their lovely 
influence sway the 
ment of the drama? About 
three minutes. The only pe 
son on our stage who can 


move 





tures were pretty much 

alike: but as the earth 

cooled and the seas butted in, most of the best fam tar part is Bery 

i of fauna moved south, growing “different” as gives the touch 
} | unky, as she d 





edals.” Mary F: 


make an old mother part a 
1 Mercer, and that is because she 
of the whimsically unexpected and 
id in “The Old Lady Shows Her 
y as the old housekeeper in “The 


of the continents they were distinct types, ex 
mod further the queerer. Hence, in Australia ( n Alibi” impresses by her gentle yet absurd 
the kangaroo that lilts over the | scape W manner of saying again and again, “You see, as | 
young in its | et, and the unique ort I 3 told you, I know absolutely nothing about the case” 
t | a duck bill, lays eggs and } f hes fresh while giving the detective all the information he asks 
1 in southern Asia, that culminating freak, [The enormous success achieved by Frank Bacon with 
M his Lightnin’ Bill Jones was sure to boom the market 
\ rous t f ¢ t 1 govVe ut S coagers In ‘Boys Will Be B ys” 
e beginning 1 are ‘ ( ( it hard luck but won critical praise and should 
eet che-ild. whether clasped ful he vell he 1d—there is an almost equally di 
ent out to strut in a fox t é ( listinguis t ee! vell called Peep o’Day, played with sul 
le from anv other sweet ch« by the color of tle yy Harry Beresford. With humor t 
curl Kid brothers ind his wistfulness, Peep Da 
ters (especia in tl would have biffed Broad 
g ealm) exhibit ] ler 
rudiment f individu In “Palmy Days,” Augustu 
Young heroe l Thomas’ play of the Br 
é e of sev distinct Harte mining days, W i 
sme t da { f lLackave gives a delightful 
the. misunderstood = spect d memorable performa 
et yet each species in « s Kaintuck, the gun-toting, 
! easily recognizable Shakespeare-spouting head of 
but small differences betw: the vigilantes at Lone Tre: 
ecime! f the same spect a lamb in a lion’s skin, a gruff 
But after passing the woman-hater ready to shoot 


fortieth latitude of life comes 
queerness The middle-aged 
or elderly play personage must 
be more than a specimen of a 


Cle he must be an indi 
lé ent If the Vu 
Va fe? | | bec L < 
( e, average px n e tne 
ung ‘cellist in that play, or 
f the boarding house lady had 
been as generalized a type a 
> “ 


ister’s daughter, 
ne would have noticed 


er 
When they’re young, all 
he have to be 5 od | ol 
t ind agreeabl when 
they’re old, they’ve got to be 


To be sure, there are plent 
f middle-aged persons on the 
ge who aren't peculiar; 
but what do they amount t 
he perfectly normal gra’ 
mammas, such as the 
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the fellow who abstracted his 
cherished miniature of a gi 
He lives up to the i 
principle of all codgers in 
comedy dramas, which 1s: PB: 
y] inconsistent. 


nconsistency 1s the laugh 


inimital 
| 

force that animates His 
Honor, Abe Potash—shrewd 
vet gullible, a natural born 
tradesman, yet in money mat- 
ters as trusting as a babe; 
small in small things, big in 
big. Indeed the contradictions 
are piled on so thick that they 
exceed credibility, even with 
Barney Bernard's convincing 
acting. But if we can’t swal 
low Montague Glass’ logic, we 
can enjoy his lines. One para 
dox, however, persists. Why 
are the Jewish gent’s son and 
daughter palpable 
Are they too voung to have 
evolved into real Potashes? 


Gentiles 
















Small Talk 


on the 


oo From “His Honor Ast 
PoTASH” 


: Ase Potasn—Central! 
“ Hello, Central! Give me 

Va two two ring two and I 
hope that highwayman is in 
a sound sleep too—Hello, is 
this Mr. Stafford—no, I don’t 
want Mrs. Stafford.... 
[ want Mr. Stafford > 
(Turns to Mrs. Davis) And 
you wanted me to run for 
Mayor, Mommer. You 
thought it would be a great 
mitzphah—to associate with 
a lot of crooks who spend 
all their time seeing how 
they can bleed the public 
you thought it was a great 
honor to be such a loafer 
a—Oh, hello—is this Staf- 
ford? This is Abe Potash. 
Just a few minutes ago, Stafford, you 
offered me the nomination for Mayor 
Well, Stafford, I have rung you up to 
tell you—I will run for Mayor 





m “His Honor Ase Porasn” 


Ane Potasn—Well, Mommer, you cer- 
tainly look great. If your Ford only lived 


ip to your clothes it would turn itself into 





nye 
4 
From “Tue Girt In THE LIMOUSINE’ 
(Picture i center) 


jimmieE—There it is! I knew I saw 
it! There it is! 

Aunt—Young man, leave the room! 
You are intoxicated ! 








Aunt Crcpery—Young man, take your medicine! (Puts her hand under Jimmie—lI saw it! I know I saw it 
Tony's head and lifts him with indisputable encrgy). Plain as day! 

Tony—Oh, Lord! It tastes like horse liniment! \unt—It’s plain as day that you are 

Aunt Cicety—Precisely what it is! The finest thing in the world for pickled ! 
a cold! Jimmie—It’s there—there ! 

Tony—This is awful! First you put me in bed with her—and then you Aunt—Go somewhere else to see your 
fill me up with horse medicine! snakes! 

27 11-22-19 
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lrrepressible, 
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YER OVER ON THE RHINE Girl, I am angry with you! 

THEY HAVE COLD STIENS You have gone beyond your rights, 
OF BEER WITH EACH MEAL! As the prohibitionists did 

, With a little encouragement 

You have taken advantage of my weakness, 
Which is entirely masculine 

And, therefore, easy for you to understand; 
I am angry with you! 

Girl, 

You might have realized 
FUL That I intended to do a lot of things, 





. 
‘ To Janet 
t 
! 








-——~ 


—— ee cas 


ee 
s 

° 

—p 


THIRST Big, worth-while things, 
' . Such as you read about . 
: In the Cosmopolitan 
: And Hearst's 


And the American. 

You should have realized that, 
Yes, and your place in my plans. 
But you didn't 














{ . And now it is too late. 3 
Zé rf All I can do is refer you to Kipling T 
: = 0, And his remarks about ..‘s ‘i 
= _| The Female of The Species. Man Overboard! 
; am angry You Brute—It’s a Woman! 





‘alifornia Pelican 
We thought they said they were go- Ca rnia lican. 


I 
You have usurped tyrannically 
The ] 








i ing » make le TTT = enffer \ ne place in my heart 

. ~ sh 1 y= ime er ee Which helongs to See-Saw V 

: A number of things : The aeroplane firm has been doing big biz, ir 
Why Not? Reckoned more important than yourself by With their bird’s-eve trips over the town, 

Most fairs and bazaars go wanting for lack the world ; up, Il 
of young women for kissing booths. Why not In which we live; ‘ go ° 
sound up all the old maida divide into You have ranked yourself the peer to ti 
bunches and allow them to be kissed for 15c Of Lite rature And while we should like very much S 
a buncl Detroit Varsity News And Learning We must wait ‘til the ‘ 

4 And Success ° ° . prices 
“The Lady or the Tiger?” And so come 

Ffo—It’s dark. I am angry with you. down. 

She Yes. > > > . . > > * -f}] nots Siren. 

HH And gloomy. What are you doing Saturday evening? 

Sh vell . Princeton Tiger. Even Seau 

He—Isn't it? = , How queer is a girl and her beaux! 

Sh You say it ts. Penalizing Action What she'll do next no one ever kneaux: 

H Yes, I d She—Now be good. Sometimes she will kiss them, 

.) . 6 \ of course . . tle—I'll be good for a kiss. Sometimes she will hiss them 
its up to you . She—You can't come to see me unless you Sometimes she just turns up her neaux. 

Dartmouth Jack o' Lantern. ire good for nothing Vichigan Gargoyle. -Penn. State Froth. 
Weather Vain _ : 

Boso—So long, sec Too Knowing 
you Friday nig! Rastus—Dat gal of min 

/ us I what sure does love some 
i t s Friday Sam—lI'll say she does! 

Boco—Then I'll see Rastus—What’s dat you 
\ Thursd night. say, niggah ? 

Vick Gar vle Sam—I-I-I mean, do 
she?—Punch Bowl 
Be Seated 
mmat What's The Emergency 





me of all our tur- 





niture Cantrell—I think I'll g 
Ditto—It’s that hab- to the prom as a stag 
it you have of asking Cochran—Why do that 
our friends to take a Opps, THree To One AGAINST Cantrell—I haven't any 
chair—VYale Record —Dartmouth Jack O’Lantern. doe.—Princeton Tiger. 
28 
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LOVE SACRIFICED TO AMBITION 


NAPOLEON TELLS JOSEPHINE OF HIS DECISION TO DIVORCE HER 


Famous Men and Women of History 





3600 Pages—Large, Clear 
Type—Extra Heavy Paper 


Rich Cloth Binding 

12 Volumes—Each 
Volume 7':x 5% 
in. Full-Page 
Illustra- 
tions in 
Sepia. 



















Re IM THE OBSCURITY of an island plantation in 
a remote corner of the globe to the highest pinnacle of 
human grandeur in the world’s greatest capital under the 
glare of that fierce light which beats upon a throne—Jos- 
ephine, the inexperienced Creole girl, and Josephine, the 
wife of the great Napoleon, moving in queenly splendor in 
the palaces of Versailles, displayed in all the circumstances | 
of her checkered life that unaffected kindness of heart 
and fortitude in adversity that have won for her the love | 
and admiration of the world. 


Was ever a tale so romantic | 
as hers? 


How, widowed by the bloody ruffians under Robespierre, 
and herself condemned to die, she met and, after a tem- 
pestuous courtship, was won by the little Corsican, 
Napoleon Bonaparte, the day-star of whose fame was just 
beginning to rise over the smouldering ruins of the French 

tevolution—how as Empress of the French she was 
Napoleon’s wisest counsellor—how, despite their mutual 
love, Josephine was sacrificed on the altar of his ambition 
—all this is told as never before by the famous American 
historian, Abbott, with many other marvelous and true 
stories, in the 12 volumes of 








* > 

Stranger Than Fiction 
O OTHER SET of books ever written shows so convincingly that Fiction ever 
lags after Truth, that the wildest imaginings of the romancer after all fall far short 
of the real facts of History. The Romantic facts that the authors have brought out in 
strong relief in this series, giving the lives of the world’s most famous characters, demon- 
strate how unfruitful is invention, and how cold and barren is imagination, in contrast 
with what life itself can show in those ever changing circumstances that make of every 
fully lived life a romance. The heights and depths, the lights and shadows in the lives of historical 
characters who, instead of being creatures of circumstances, have moulded circumstances t» their will, 
full of valuable lessons, aside from affording that variety of interest which is ever the mother of 


enjoyment Remarkable Characters All 


JULIUS CAESAR GENGHIS KHAN 
Ruler, 


‘ reper warrior, Jurist, writer, orator, wit— The man after whom ex-Kaiser Wilheln and his will- 
st ver ile of men; no career is so worthy of careful ng dupes patterned their ruthless warfare d treat- 
tudy, oF will be found of more intense and fascinating ment of civilian populations in conquere y countrie 
erest jut Genghis Khan was the r ~ t of a rude age 
QUEEN ELIZABETH and besides being a man of m bted courage had 
woman who made England “ ms tress of the Seas,” some outstanding virtues among his many vi 
tnd i in so doing saved the w rid fre n Pr issian mili- 


Sigey ONLY $1.00 NOW <%iz 

ALFRED THE GREAT COUPON 
One of the noblest names in all history, whose figure —" 
looms through the mist of ten centuries at the very be- Do 
ginning of the world-encircling history of the Anglo- 
Saxon race 


ALEXANDER THE GREAT 


+hese 12 Intensely Interesting Volumes Right to Your 
harges prepaid And y: eh over a year in whicl 
to pay the balance, if desired. Or send $13.50 with coupon if 
you want to save the $1.50 cash discount. 


But the price named in the coupon must be advanced if the 


Second only to Caesar as a colossal genius; one of the mmediate response to this Introductory offer does not promise 
world’s prodigies a quick sale of the entire edition so as to bring the selling 
CLEOPATRA cost within the amount originally set aside for that purpose 


A roval Vampire; cursed with a beauty that was the 
indoing of herself and al! with whom she came in con- 


MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 


PETER THE GREAT MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
Greatest of the Czars; the{type of man most needed in ee  inneniiicemniionmenticnestiiannnt 


tussia today 

MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS 
A romantic figure whose affaires d’amour kept her sub- 
jects and half the courts of Europe in hot water 


WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
418 Brunswick Building, New York City 


Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 12 volume, Cloth, 
set of famous Men and Women of History to be shipped 


Founder of the British Empire; the man who made charges prepaid S naves to pemmis the full Introdustes 
dream come true price, $15.00, at the rate of $1.00 (or more) per month fc 
NERO wwing receipt of books. Otherwise, I will, within five 


4 royal degenerate; a startling illustration of the in- days, ask for instructions for their return at your expens« 
fluence of heredity on character my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt 





MARIE ANTOINETTE 2 s 
Beautiful victim of the French Revolution; one of the | Name seebenéaceceesenes jauédsaceed 
most charming and misunderstood figures in history. ; 

JOSEPHINE J Address .........cccseteeeeeeeeeeeeeereeees eeeeees 
The inspiration of Napoleon's ascent to fame and Occupation PPD htt rd De State < 
power; discarded and divorced when fortune smiled. | , J11-22-19 
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“extra blanket”’ 7 


at night 


Because Piso’s brings com- 

fort in midnight hours to ( 

those annoyed by coughs 

and distressed by inflamed 

throats or hoarseness. A standby for | \ 
$5 years. Have it handy in the medi- He 
cine cabinet for use at the very first | \ 
indication of throat troubles. iA 








Contains no 
Good fer young and old 


30¢ at your druggist’s. 


op iate. 


PISO'S 


for Coughs & Colds 


the 
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Che Way of Genius ‘For Your Amusement 
MInNA Irvine 
4 
I}. bought a dozen pads or so oF " 
(JT paper superfine, ' 
fountain-pen, gold-banded, gemmed 
Vith pearl and olivine, 
juart of ink, and set herself 
ndustriously to write 
usions which the editors 
Xeturned with thanks polite 
took some torn envelope, sheets 
tT wrapping-paper too, 
pencil-stub, and scrawled a tale 
Vhen daily work was through 
sent it ta a muhlicher 
sent it to a publisher COHAN & HARRIS 722.785. 228.8555 
I COHAN & HARRIS Present 
nd lo!—it was a masterpiece 
hat aii the would echelon The Royal Vagabond 


. \Oyal Vag 


“BREAKING ALL RECORDS” 





Pg ag Joy : 
:; venutetion 3 THEATRE, W. 42nd STREE 
“Does Stella enjoy a good reputation in |EIL TINGE, Est’: gat SRE 


community 7” A. H. WOODS Presents 


he has it, THE GIRL IN THE LIMOUSINE 


A New Farce by 
WILSON COLLISON and AVERY HOPWOOD 


but she doesn’t enjoy 





Nearest and Dearest 
THEATRE, 42nd St. W. of Brdwy 





= , Bag ‘s <L see old Turpin, the milli maire REPUBLIC Evenings 6:38. Mots. Wed. & Set 2% 
Another F reak Patent , Bi -_ Dr. = it perm aT heirs | _ A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 
Joggs—Dr. Smithton and Lawver - 

Among the freak patents gr: unted li Ponte A VOICE IN THE DARK 
at W ashingt nm is one upon whic | “*Adds New Thrill in Melodrama”’—Herald 
letters were granted to Alpheus | The Wherefore ae 
Myers on Nov. 14, 1854. This was “Why do you call your umbrella;|HLAPPY DAYS — ae 
for “a trap for the removal of tape |‘Adam?’ ” 

, “s 99 MATINEE T 
“Tt’s shy a rib EVERY DAY THE HIPPODROME 








j 
worms from the stomach and in- 
: testines.” 
There is no record that this in 
vention became a public boon, but 
it is interesting to show the angles 
of inventive genius and the ca 
which the government exercises in 
the protection of “ideas.” 
My invention,” said the patentee 


in his specification, “consists in a 
trap which is baited, attached to a string and 
swallowed by the patient after a fast of suit 
ible duration to make the worm hungry.” 

A string was attached to draw the trap 
forth when the patient might imagine th 
tapeworm had been caught, but this desired 
result would to be uncertain 
any other haphazard “fishing,” although 
the bait recommended was “any nutritious 
substance.” 

A picture of the device is given herewith. 


co LEARN PIANO! 


' eta this interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled player 
of plano or organ in your own home, at 
ene-quarter usual cost. Dr Quae's 
famous Written Method is en 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Succeasfu! 2! 
ayy Play chords at ence and complete piece in every key, with- 
4 lessens. Scientific yet easy to understand Fully illustrated 
For beginners or teachers, old or young. Alt music free. Diploma 
granted. Write today for 64-page "How te learn or Organ.’ 
Mt L. Quinn Conservatory. Studie JK. Secial Unien Bide. Becton. Mass 


ROMEIK E’S 25S CLIPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about Yo", your frie nds, or any 
subject on which you may want to ‘up-to-date very 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the United States 
and Europe is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York | 
11-22-19 
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Drawn by Grant E. 


Seats 8 weeks ahead. 


HAPPY PRICES, 








HAMILTON 


AMERICAN vs. Rep 
This is where the fight is. 
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Be a Success! 


he trained man is the man who wins. Are 
1 


u dissatisfied? Do you want a better job? | 


uld you hold a better job? Not without train- 
and that is what we give you. Thousands of 
sitions are waiting in every field of work for 
en and women trained to fill them. Start today 
nd train yourself to do some one thing better 


n others. You can do it in your spare time. 


Let us help you! We will start you on a suc- 
ssful career. The first stem is to mark and mail 
coupon below. Make your start right now. 


raining is the key to success. This course is 
mplete, covers all requirements, and will re- 


ve the biggest obstacles between vou and suc- | 


Be ready to meet the big job when it comes. 


\ll we ask is that you mark and mail thi 


bn NOW)? 


AY 


TEAR OUT HERE 


TRANSCENDENTAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 


BOX PDQ-23, TADPOLE, N. M. 


xplain, without obligation to me, how I can qualify for the 
sition, or in the subject, before which I mark an X 





O Snake Charmer OD Artist’s Model 

O Newsboy OC Burgiar 

O Aviator C Hod Carrier 

r) Manicurist C) Secial Secretary 

DAsh Collector O Seda Clerk 

Forger Nurse 

O Actor Esparanto 

O Traffic Policeman O Viddish 

O Muscle Dancer O Sanskrit 

DC Shoetace Presser OCommercial Exmmbezzte- 
ment 

penned 


ipation (if any 


Wasted Effort 

How did the fullback get hurt?” 

“He ran into one of the bubbly water foun- 
tains that the health department ordered us to 
stall on the field in place of the unhygienic 
vater pail.” 

Plausible 

“How did you raise that fine crop of hair? 
The last time I saw you you were almost bald.” 
“I applied a bottle of hair remover by mistake.” 


| 


Its Identity 
“Hey! What the heck!” snarled a customer 
the rapid fire restaurant. “Looky here! 
Chere’s dust, or something, on my pie!” 
“Huh!” returned Heloise, the waitress, after 
specting the dainty. “Don’t holler till you're 
tung. That ain’t dust; it’s pepper.” 


The Modern Kick 

“My boy, John, says he gets mighty poor food 
wn at college.” 

“Yes? William hasn’t complained yet about 
e food, but he says the gasoline is fierce.” 

Crier 

“Is it much trouble to take care of the baby?” 
‘Not when you get used to hearing him yell | 
| the time.” ‘ 
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“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE 


$522 3600 $700 $80 $900 & 319° 
You can save money by wearing W.L. 
Douglas shoes, the best known shoes 
in the world. Sold by 106 W. L. 


Douglas own stores and over 9000 



















shoe dealers. W.L. Douglas name 

and the retail price stamped on the 

bottom guarantees the best shoes in 

style, comfort and service that can be 

produced for the price. 
The stamped price is W. L Doug- 
las personal guarantee that the 
shoes are always worth the 
price paid forthem. The prices 
are the same everywhere —they cost no more in San 
Francisco than they do in New York. 
W.L. Douglas shoes are sold through our own stores 
direct to the wearer at one profit. All middlemen’s and 
manufacturing profits are eliminated. By this method 
of marketing our shoes, W. L. Douglas gives the wearer \ 
shoes at the lowest possible cost, . 
W. L. Douglas $7 and $8 shoes are absolutely the best shoe values for the 
money in this country. They are the leaders everywhere. W.L. Douglas $9 
and $10 shoes are made throughout of the finest leather the market affords, 
with a style endorsed by the leaders of America’s fashion centers; they com- 
bine quality, style and comfort equal to other makes selling at higher prices. 
W.L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers, under 
the direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest 
determination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 

CAUTION—Insist upon having VV. L. Douglas shoes 
with his name and price stamp.:d on the bottom. 
If W. L. Douglas shoes cannot be obtained in your vicinity, by, — Wo Fe os 


orderdirect from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges prepaid. : 
rite for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. Brockton, Mass, | 
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Oh, Make Me Up! | Left Out of the Will 


| “I near that Cholly has just lost a fortune; 









} 
| 
| 








By Perrin Hotmes Lowry playing the market I suppose?” 
' . . “No, playing the fool. He called his father- 
Y camisole now bring to me a er ee ; ” 
I ; . in-law a bad name. 
And bring to me my coat-of-mail, i 
Rig me with frilly lingerie - 
From flying jib to spanker sail! The Substitute 
Minister—Dear me, a young girl like you 
Fetch forth the garments I require, shouldn’t chew gum. ! 
And drape them on my manly frame— “Well, for the love 0’ Mike, what do yer want } 
These occult items of attire me to chew, tobacco? 
No mortal man can even name! 
The Vital Spot 
Bring on the stuff that stirs the heart Agent—Yes, the house is completely furnished 
And gives the freaker sex delight. |from top to bottom. Shall we start with the 
Addicted to dramatic art, | attic? 
I play a female role tonight! | Prospective Tenant—No, begin with the cellar. 
The Optimist Interested 
He—Consider yourself fired. | “Rather an attractive widow. They say her 


husband drank himself to death.” 
“Did he leave any liquor?” 


She—I was taught not to .et my mind dwell 
on unpleasant topics. 
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Don’t Wear 
a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 





scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 
noxious sf r pads. MR. C. E. BROOKS 
Brooks Rupture Appliance 

Ilas automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken pasts together as you would a broken limb. Nv 
salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 


Catalog and measure 
address today. 
Marshall,Mich. 


it. Protected by U. S. patents. 
blanks mailed free. Send name and 
Brooks Appliance Co.,409A State St., 











Heal Itching Skins 
With Cuticura 


All druggists, 5S 25e, Ointment 25 & BO, Taleum 25, 
Sample each oat of ( , 


iticura, 











Dept. B, Bostor 
of FOR ; 0G BRAINS 
“MADE AT KEY WEST 





Though Lost to Sight 


La | HE HAN 
Sue « is sitting erstwh le in yon vacant 
My own, my long lost love 
Ere she sed away with her radian ul 
| the my realms alx 
Now ( S ll T the | s Wy tow 
\r e day $ n into gloor 
\s t mn ti d her 
lor in a twilight 
\h ‘ m eart would beat ap 
At the sound of her voice again, 
ind, ah! how the sight f he tal youn ta 
Would lighten this weary strain! 
Rut still for a time | must rest nte 
Nor murt 1 word thereat 
or I ly an hou nce Mary went 
L'pst ] hat! 
There’s a Reason 
“Why are telephone operators all women 
Mrs. Jones asked her husband 
“Because people who love their jobs work 
more faithfully, and most of the work of a tel 
phone operator is talking,” he replied as he 
stepped hurriedly through the open door 
Cynical Gratitude 
Maud—What did you get for your birthday 
Beatrix—Eighteen bags, thirty-two calendars, 


twelve blotters—and a present. 











SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M.D. 

imnarte in one yvolurre: 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother lave. 


Medical Knowledve a Wife Should Have 
A'so includes other kindred qubeeete ; 







All in 
Write for “ther Peonte’s Oninions’’ and Table of Contents 
Puritan Publishing Co., 2792 Perry Bids. Philadelphia, Pa. 





Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daug ster i 











Bed Time Stories 
“Now it’s just as I tell you. Ii it hadn't been 
a business date, | shouldn't have thought of going 
out.” 
‘Why, absurd! They're from that robe in 
Jim's car. It sheds hair like a cat.’ 
I tried three times to get you on the ‘phone, 
dear, to say I'd be delayed, but that stupid 
entral said nobody answered.” 
| had me » idea it was so late, honey You see 
hill’s clock stopped and I never r« alized it. What 
| ever made you sit up for me?” 
A Fearfully Strong Weakness 
loo many men think they have a gift for 
fter dienes speaking when it is only a weak 


In These Days 


| 





It’s awiul dry weather 
When good fellows get together 
Game 
r. Highbrow—Do you like Keats? 
iss ‘ Never met him, but if he’s got 
ney s a good dancer, bring him around. | 
Garbed to Suit 
They say that women are smoking cigars.” 


thing to it. When they de ull see cigars 


earing sashes, not bands 


| Di 


ha 


oO 








The Clutch of Circumstance 


My, but prices are higl 
iwker—Yes, it’s awfully hard keep the 
lf from the door of the automobile. 


What They Break Up 


\Vell, Jonesie, have you gotten in your win 
s coal supply yet 
} we | nl wW ha 
s Ss, you lerstat 





























FULLER 


awn by R. B. 


ymcrnG Practice ror Foorratt PLAYERS 
The Idea 
Tcnant—If you please, sir, we would like to 
ve a little more heat. 
Janitor—Outrageous. Why, I threw a piece of 
val in the furnace only yesterday 
Still the Same 
. 
“The old dime novels which used to shock 
ir ancestors seem to have gone out of exist- 


” 
ence, 


“No. They sell for $1.50 now.” 
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Free Toad 
Don’t Send 


8 postal—to 
thie ead naality Pear! Necklace 
w absolutely guaranteed. When 
ears Pearls jt comes, pay only $9.88, my less 
} wholesale price, based on quanti- 
sales at a few cents profit only. 
eep it as long as 30 days—satisfy 
yourself it is $20 value and more! Your 
money cheerfully aod instantly paqenced 

if you choose to return 


pular graded size pearls; 
shown i in ex 


peel necklaces, pri 38 to 


\ 
& a 
Es $110, write for my free catalog. 


Ignatius Barnard of Chicago 


() 
36 South State St. 1 am known the yor}d 
Dept. 3101, Chicago over fer the ed 








The Lure 


\ week ago the proprietor of that soda foun 
and now 


tain was on the verge of bankruptcy, 
he is getting rich.” 
“How come?” 
He put latticed swinging half-doors in front 
Intolerable 
Clerk—Yes, these books cost more than they 


used to. 


Customer—Ye Gods: even food for thought 


roing up 
Strategy 

Mr. Jones—Can’t I ever induce you to st 
wearing your hair over your ears 

Urs. Jones—Oh, yes; by buying me diamor 
earrings 

Faux Pas 

AS we " . Th Feallx> ° a 7 

Mrs. Greene—inat was awfully mice Of jy 
to tell me to buy that expensive gown. 

Vr. Greene—It was a bull on my part. WI 
the clerk told you it was “very chic” I thougl 
she said “very cheap.” 

Blameless 

“Why did you raise your tenant’s rent?” 

“In the hope that it would prevent him fror 
paying the installments on his piano.” 

A Mean Man 
“Flubdub has named his motor boat after | 


w 


ife.” 
“As a loving tribute, I take it ? 


” 


“Well, I dunno. He says it’s hard to manag 
Hobbled 
“Remember, a girl should not run after t! 


young men,” 


tl 


so tig 


will be 


“Don’t worry, auntie. Skirts 
anybody.” 


1is fall that we can’t run after 
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A Few Advertisements 


> 


By Georce B. Duren 


Female Employer Wanted 


Culinary Expert—Finnish Lady wishes 
ongenial woman as mistress. Must assure 
nilk baths and comfortable reception room. 


Will do no cooking, washing or cleaning. 


Vorking hours from 9 a. m. to 3 p. m., 
vith every Wednesday and Saturday off. 
ill with limousine at Servant Ladv’s Club, 


Fifth Avenue. 
Vale Employer Wanted 
Dish Towel Makers’ Union No. 23 de- 


res competent employer. Must assure en- 
e profits of business and_ bi-monthly 
nus from sinking fund. Only men favor- 

passage of universal three-hour day 


| apply. Call, Suite de Luxe, Waldorf. 
Employmei Wh’ 


l‘ormer bank president, with forty years’ 

perience, wishes position as chipper or 

ilker at ship yard. Wage must be double 
received as bank official. Address Mill- 
Aire, Mills Hotel, New York. | 
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Russia her Kultur mit mine sword.” 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 


Plain End or Cork 


People of culture and 


refinement invaria 


PREFER. “Deities 
to any other cigarette 


Grade Turkish 
in the World 








Pienty of Company 
cubic inch of air may 
contain a billion microbes,” an- 
nounced the Statistical Person. 
“And yet some people com- 
plain of feeling lonely,” 
marked the Mere Man. 


re- 


Enlightened 
Howard—They say savages 
differ from us in that they will 
not eat the food of one 
they are inimical to. 
Coward—Of course! 
do know about 


laws of gor «dl s< ciety ? 


A Standing Offer 


The cook who fights 
And runs away 

Can get ten jobs 
The selfsame day 


any 


Savages 


Too Limited 


| “You'd better give Rowdy 


at the breakfast table the other 
morning said Gap Johnson, of 








. . . 
> ~ 
Regarding Subscription 

SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES: Main office — Brunswick 
Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. European agent: 

W m. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Cannon House, Breams’ Bidg., 
London, E.C., England. Annual cash subscription price, $5.00 
Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico 
ro Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage: to all 
reign countries add $1.00 a year. Single copies of present 
ear and 1918, 10 cents each; 1917, 20 cents each; 1916, 30 
ents each, etc 

ma representing themselves as connected with JUDGE should 
always be aaked to produce credentials. 

ADVERTISING OFFICES Brunswick Bidg., New York; 
Walker Bidg., Boston; Marquette Bidg., Chicago; Henry Bldg., 
Seattle 

CHANGE IN ADDRESS 
8 the new must be sent in with request for the change 


’ 


Subscriber's old address as well 
Also 





give the number appearing on the right hand side of the address 
on the wrapper. It takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
a change 

EDITORIAL OFFICE: 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

To Contributor JUDGE will be glad to consider jokes and 
stories. Toinsure the return of unaccepted manuscripts stamps 
for that purpose should be inclosed 

Copyright, 1919, by Leslie-Judge Company Entered at the 
Post-office at New York as Second-class Mail Matter. Pub- 
lished weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, 


and Editorial Matters 
| 


New York. John A. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, 
Secretary A. E. Rollauer, Treasurer 
Printed by the Cuneo-Henneberry Co. 
ddress ali correspondence to 


225 Fifth Avenue JUDGE New York City 
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What | 


the 


1 some more of them molasses,” 








Rumpus Ridge, Ark., to his wife. “That's 
only just about enough for him to smear 
on his face, and don’t leave none for his 
flapjacks.” 


Academic Nerve 


College President—How much salary did 
you say you wanted? 
Professor—Fifty dollars a week. 
College President—What do you think 


you are, a bricklayer? 


Drawn SWITZER 


by J. R 


Tue Sentry—No, Sir, I wasn’t sitting down. 
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Quaint Epitaphs 


These epitaphs are from the London Morning 
Post 

Two perfect examples, one of the sublime and 
the other of the ridiculous, may be cited in the 
following, the first of which Dean Stanley is 


said to have chosen as the most beautiful of 
those in Westminster Abbey: “Jane Lister 
Deare Childe”—simply that. The other, to Lady 


O’Looncy ( Dorset) has the true smack of the 


Emerald Isle: 


“Here lies the body of Lady O’Looney, great 
niece of Burke, commonly called the Sublime 
She was bland, passionate, and deeply religious 


ted in water-colors and sent several 


Also, she pair 


pictures to the exhibition. She was the first 
cousin to Lady Jones, and of such is the King- 
dom of Heaven.” 

And here are two from the United States 
The first, in a Nevada burial ground, runs: 


Hank Monk, the 


Best Stage-driver 


to the Memory of 
Biggest-hearted, and 


“Sacred 


Whitest, 


of the West, who was Kind to All, Thought III 
of None. He lived in a Strange Era, and was 
a Hero; and the Wheels of his Coach are now 


The second also 


Ringing on Golden Streets.” 
Lem S. Frame, 


belongs to the Far West: “To 
who during his life shot 89 Indians, whom the 
Lord delivered into his hands, and who 
looking forward to making up his hundred be- 
fore the end of the year, when he fell asleep in 


was 


Jesus at his house at Hawk’s Ferry, March 27, 
1843.” 
Extravagant 
“She's very extravagant, isn’t she?” 


Why, she dresses better than 


“Hideously so. 
her cook.” 


Overlooking Her Prerogative 


[he lady had agreed to pay the applicant for 
general housework $80 a month and had ap 
parently answered all interrogations satisfactorily 
when the duchess of the kitchen thought of one 
thing more. 

“Do you have an 

mae 

“Only one?” 

“Yes, just the one.” 

But you have a large 
more than one car?” 

“No, just large enough for one car.” 

Well, what am I going to do with my car, 
set it out on the street?” 


auto?” she inquired. 


garage, big enough for 








Drawn by Don Herotw 





I thinke 4 have pot 

everything in your 
now, f wae 

collar, nightshirt and 
evenyt! 

you vill be 

careful, 





BEST OF THE NEw 
RECORDS 


DISCO’S SELECTIONS 








Continued from page 24) 


SERENATA ( Moszkowski). 


VENETIAN SonG (Tosti). Sung by Amparito 


Farrar. Columbia A-2782. 
A pretty serenade, matched by a pretty 
barcarolle. 
SOMEWHERE A Voice Is Caturne (Tate) 
\ Perrecr Day (Bond Sung by Anna Case. 
Edison 83084. 


The much-liked Miss Case in much-liked 


ballads. 





Iuink, Love, or Me (Grey). Sung by Gladys 
Rice. 

LonesomME—Tuat’s Att (Bradley). Sung 
by George IV. Ballard. Edison 80485. 

All the leading companies are offering 
“Think, Love, of Me,” and the more ren- 
derings we hear of this melodious ballad, 
the more we feel its charm. Miss Rice 
sings it delightfully and the accompani- 
ment is most pleasing. ‘“Lonesome—That's 
All” is also popular. 

Instrumental 
GuitarreE (Moszkowski). Violin solo by 


Jascha Heifets. V ictor 64823. 

A dazzling color impression by that keen 
cosmopolitan, Moszkowski. He wrote it 
as a piano sketch, and Sarasate, the Spanish 
violin wizard, transcribed it into a fiddle 
frolic. But to the listener the hero of the 
occasion is neither Moszkowski nor Sara- 


sate, but Heifetz, the eer-marvelous. 


MAZURKA ( Chopin). 


Le Rover and Extase (Hollman). 


Violoncello solos y Josef Hollman, 
Pathé 40181. 
Old Josef Hollman and his ‘cello have 


grown mellow together, yet his playing has 
the vigor and tempestuousness of a young 
man. He is very much at home in the 
Chopin transcription, and even more so in 
the other pieces, since he wrote them him- 
self. An irreverent person hearing “Le 
Rouet” (The ee Wheel) might be 
put in mind of a New Jersey nightingale. 
T40 
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An Hour anp A HAF on THE TRAIN 


The New York Commuter spends an hour 


While Uncle Ert Robbins has been planning 


and a half on the train each morning and 
evening, going and coming from work, and 
thinks nothing of it 


11-22-19 











and packing for weeks for an overnight trip 
to Indianapolis, which is an hour and a half 
on the train from Lettuceville. 
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Polonaise (Thomas). Clarinet sol 


MIGNON: 
by Albert Chiaffarelli. 
Ave Maria (Schubert). 
Viadimir Dubinsky. 
Understudying an operatic diva, Chiaf 
farelli’s clever clarinet goes through this 


Violoncello solo by 
OkeH 1256. 


well-known coloratura aria with all th 
tricks of temperament. The ‘cello render 
ing of the Schubert “Ave Maria” is mor: 
ordinary—especially as regards the pian 


accompaniment, which is humdrum. 


Nosnopy Knows pe Trovuste I’ve Seen (Amer 


ican Negro melody arr. by C. C. White) 
Violin solo by Fritz Kriesler. Victor 64824 
A plaintive Negro syncopated melody 


with its simplicity unspoiled by the arrange: 
Kriesler plays it to perfection. In place o 
the usual piano accompaniment, the sol 
violin is supported by a colorful orchestr: 
\ record to be treasured 


Recoras 
of conditi 


nth’s list becaus 
striké 


ymitted from last mo 
ns caused by printers’ 
CONCERT 
Heyre Kati (Hubay). Violin solo by Tosci 
Seidel. Columbia 49630. 

Hubay, famous Hungarian violinist 
wrote this czardas to give himself an oppor 
tunity to dazzle his audiences. Some of 
is lovely and the rest is lively, working u 


to a frenzied finale. Seidel plays it bril 
liantly. 
HunGARIAN Fantasy (Liszt). 2 _ parts 


Played by Percy Grainger, , Pianist, and or 
chestra. Columbia A-61 
First record ever noone of pianofort 


and symphony orchestra. Beginning wit! 
Victor's two-piano- -and-dance orchestra ren 
dering of “Head Over Heels,” sprung on us 
S a genuine surprise last Spring, there hav 
been many clever and varyingly successful 
records on that order; but in each case the 


music was specially arranged and adapted 
with a view to phonogr: ph effectiveness 
Liszt’s “Hungarian Fantasy,” on the other 


hand, was written for the concert plz atform 
and to have recorded it practically “as is” 
is indeed an achievement. 

Securpitva (I, Art veniz). Pianoforte solo | 
Alfred Corto Victor 64810. 

Polished piano morceau in the form of ; 
Castillian dance, played to perfection and 
unusually well recorded 

Tanco (Albeniz-Elman.) Violin 
Mischa Elman. Victor 64821. 

Another piano delicacy by 

this time transcribed for violin 


solo ; 


Albeniz, but 
A pleasing 


trifle, delivered with finesse. 
From Gay Parte 
La Bette au Bors porMAnt (Vieu). 


PRESQUE VERTUEUSE (Gabaroche). Sung 
Hector Pellerin. Edison 58004 
Quite a charming waltz song about th 
Sleeping Beauty. On the reverse—oh, m) 
Next Wee 
Very Likely 
here!” sternly 
around in the 
but draw 


k—“Opera” 


chided Farmer 
shade and not 
your wages and 


“Say, looky 
Flint. “Is setting 
doing a plaguey thing 


eat like a starving dragon, your idee of th 
duties and privileges of a hired man’s life 
What d’ye think you are, anyhow, dad-blam 


you!—a member of the legislature?” 


Alarmed 

Nervous CLerGYMAN (during storm at sea) 
Do you think there’s any danger, captain? 

CapTain—Well we've done everything that ca: 
humanly be done. We must now place our trus 
in the Almighty. 

Nervous CLeERGYMAN—Good God, has it com 
to that! 
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2 “I Am Climbing Mountains’ 
“™scoy. A Harmonious Tenor Duet - 





This sentimental song of childhood’s and manhood’s 
dreams and ambitions is a beautiful bit of harmony. 
Both this song and the coupling, ‘‘ Golden Gate,’’ are 
worthy successors to ‘‘I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles,’’ 
by the same authors. Charles Harrison and Lewis 
James—a new combination—sing them wonderfully. 

A-2791—85c 


“Nobody Knows, and 
Nobody ‘Seems To Care’ 
















Everybody will care a lot for this truly amusing ten 

duet by Irving joe "Tack Kaufman. Lack of “tHlovin® * 
is what they lament. Coupled with ‘‘I Wanna Go 
Back to Dear Old Mother's Knee.”’ A-2795—85c 


amcor §6led Lewis Jazz, Band 
COLUMBIA DEALER HAS IT M akes Its First Record 


The feature of New York's Greenwich Village Follies and 
headliner at za ae Palace Theatre, the Ted Lewis Jazz 
























Band, pa eal Nau ghtie Sw ie Gave Me).”’ 
This fre ied he -trot gives you an modi bly swift succes- 
sion of reounding + ncopated she ae. Coupled with 
** India other fine on -trot. A-2798—85c 


A Few More Popular Hits 


“tre § Got My Captain Working for — 

wt Tolse 
“Wait Till You Get Them Up in the ‘Air, ' }A-2794—85e 
ar ate eae Billy Mu 





rchestra 


“Taxi”—One-Step. . . .Waldorf-Ast — 
Secbastee 


Columbia Grafonolas a Le pee.. Heese ooo am and Se =} A-2792—85c 
—Standard Models 
up to $300; Period 


Designs up to $2100 New Columbia Records on Sale 


n 
the 10th and 20th a pill month 





COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, NEW YORK 















































Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 





“HIS MASTERS VOICE ™ 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


‘What this 


trademark means 


To you—an assurance of quality. 

To us—-an acceptance of responsibility. 

It identifies the products of the Victor Talking Machine Com- 
pany. Yes, but it goes further than that, for it is the symbol of 
achievement. Products bearing this mark have their origin and are 
manufactured complete in the greatest and most efficient plant of 
its kind in the world. They are created by the test array of 
musical talent ever drawn together by any one any purpose. 
They represent the greatest investment of time, money and scien- 
tific research that has ever been made with absolute singleness of 
purpose in this particular line of human endeavor. In these pro- 
ducts are embodied practically all of the basic improvements which 
have given the talking machine its patent of nobility among musical 
tfis Cri mmaents and have established the Victor as a standard of com- 





n for all other such instruments. 
Victors and Victrolas $12 to $950. Victor dealers everywhere. 





